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Hand Of Fate 


Author's Notes: 
Circa July 2002. | don't consider it one of my better works, but maybe you will. Watch out for REALLY 


graphic sexual content (what else is new?). 


Its dark outside. I've just come out of a gig, it was fantastic. David was truly into his music and it was one of 
the best performances I've seen in my life. 


Nonetheless I'm still nervous as | carefully slip in between the venue and the building next to it. | head for the 
door where he says he will meet me, or so he says. Will this fatal attraction finally come to something 


tonight? 


| locate the door. Strangely, no one stands guard near it, and a single light sputters over the threshold, 
otherwise, the alley is pitch black and a little cold | shudder and wrap my arms around myself, wishing | had 


thought to bring a jacket before | left for the show. 


A few moments later, the door opens, slowly at first. | feel a sense of relief when David walks out, still 


dressed in the same clothes he was wearing at the gig. He smiles when he sees me and begins to walk towards 
me; as the sole light illuminates him | see that he has added a leather jacket to his ensemble. 


‘| almost thought you weren't coming," | say teasingly as David finally reaches me and wraps me in his arms. | 


lean into his shoulder and sigh, inhaling the intoxicating smell of leather and rock concerts. 


"And why would you think that?" He raises my face up in one hand and grins at me, raising one eyebrow in 
question. The look on his face is so amusing that | laugh; in response, he simply grins again and lightly brushes 


his lips against mine, then tousles my hair with one hand. 
"| don't know," | manage to reply. "I." 


David cuts me off by embracing me even tighter and kissing me again, this time forceful and nearly violent. 


This lasts over a minute and when | pull away I'm attempting to breathe. 
"What was that for?" | ask him, smiling. 


He smiles back "I couldn't wait much longer, babe." He looks to be contemplating something for a moment, then 
continues, "I still can't" 


A thrill runs down my spine as | am led out of the light and further down the alley. | feel the cold brick wall 
of the venue jam into my back, yet somehow | don't mind. | know | don't because David is kissing me again and 
groping slowly all over the place. He lifts up my shirt and massages a breast, | squeeze my eyes shut in 
ecstasy as he lowers his head to my chest and slowly teases me with his tongue, licking around both nipples in 
slow circles, flicking them with his tongue, and creating a sensation that is difficult to place among any 


other | have ever felt. 


Just when I'm about to scream and make him stop, he does. The desire is quickly becoming too much and 
David knows this; he smiles at me again and thrusts a hand between my legs, creating beautiful friction 


between his hand and the denim of my jeans which is quickly becoming wet. 


"Do you want the same thing as | do, babe?" he asks me huskily, groping my breasts again while slowly 


exploring my mouth with his tongue. 
| nod. 


"Good. | somehow knew you wouldn't say no." He gives me a wicked grin and pulls away slightly in order to unzip 
my jeans and push them down past my knees, along with other articles of clothing that are in the way. His 
hand begins to stroke my clit again, and | moan throatily as he slides a few fingers inside of me and gently 
begins to thrust them up and down. 


Obviously David's actions are greatly affecting him also; after a few moments of this he mutters a few 


curses under his breath and bares the same part of his body that he had done to me just moments ago. His 


breath quickens as he presses against me again, taking his throbbing cock in one hand and stroking it against 
me until | am breathing just as hard as him, squirming, fighting to feel him enter inside me. Finally my actions 
pay off and the unique sensation that | 

have been craving is finally mine. | arch my back against him as he thrusts inside me again and again, the 
friction more beautiful than ever before. Still, it's not enough. | fight to breathe and my hands race across his 


body; | repeat his name over and over and beg him to fuck me, deeper, harder than he ever has before. 


David gives me that amusing look again, then without hesitation replies to my request. It seems like ages that 
he's nearly slamming my body into the wall again and again, his cock pulsating inside me farther than I'd ever 
imagined. Finally | feel him push himself to the limit and collapse against me, letting out a sigh that transforms 
into a long, appreciative moan. | can still feel him throb inside me and this is enough to bring me to a 
somewhat violent climax also, reflexively pulling away from his cock and simply embracing as we had 


some time before. 


"Thank you," | find myself whispering into the sleeve of his t-shirt, which is now soaked with sweat. | wonder 


at which point he lost the jacket. 
"You're welcome." 


Speaking of jackets, what was that about wanting to have one in the 
first place’... 


